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2 1 BALSAM PILLOW.

:;: Story of the Fisss of

: Its Kind.

¢ BY SUSAN COOLIDGE.

Now that fir neédles and hemlock
noedles have become recognized ar-.
ticles of commerce and every other
ghop boasts ifs row of fragrant
cushions, with their ivevitablemotto,
«@ive Me of Thy Bah, O Fir Tree,”
. 1 am remifided of the first pillow of
the sort Ifever Baw nnd of what it
meant to the girl who made it. 1
¢hould like to tell you .the little
story, simple as it is. It belongs to
ihe time, ¢ight or nine years since,
nefore pine pillows became popular.
Perhaps Chateaubriand Dorset may
te <aid, for once in her life, to have
get a fashion.

Yes, that was realiy her name!
Jler mother met with 3¢ in a news-
paper and. without the lesst idea
a< lo whethar i* appertained to man
or woman, adopted it for her baby.
The many syllables fascinated her,
1 suppose, and' there was, besides,
{hat odd joy in a piece of extrava-
gance that costs nothing which ap-
peals to the thrifty New England
pature and is one of its wholesome
outlets and indulgences.

So the Methodist elder baptized
#hie child Chateanbriand 'Aramin-
tha, making very queer worl of the
unfamiliar accents, and -then,’ so
far as practical purposes are con-
cerned, the name ceased to be. How
can a busy household, with millk to
get and mjlk to skim and pans to
scald and butter to maké and pigs
to feed find time for a name like
1hat? “Baby” the little girl was.
called 4! she was well settied on
tier feet and in the use of her litcic
‘tongue. Then ghe became “Brie,”
and Brie Dorsct she remained t{o
{he end. Yew people' recollected
that she possessed any other name
unicss the marriage, birth and death
pages of the family Bible happened
{0 be under discussion.-

‘The Dorsets’ was one of those
picturesque, lonely, outlying farms
past which people drive in the sum-
mer saying: “How retired! How
* peaceful!” but ‘past which almost
no one drives in winter. It stood,
with its environment of red barns
and apple orchards, at the foot of
a low granite cliff whose top was
crowned with a fir wood and two
enormous elm trees met over its
roof and made a checker work of
light and shade on its closely blind-
ol front. .

No sign of life appeared to the
city people who drew their horses
in {o admire the situation except
perhaps a hen scratching in the veg-
etable beds or a lazy cat basking on
the doorstep, and they would drive
on unconscious that behind the
elats of the green blinds above a
pair of eyes'watched them g5 a5d a
hungry young heart contrasted their
lot with its own. i :

Hungry! There never was any-
thing like the starvation which goes
on sometimes in those shut up farm-
kouses. Boys and girls feel it alike,,
but the boys are less to be pitied,
I6r they can usually devise means
to'get away. ! E

How could Brie get away? She
was the only child. Her parents
had not married young, When she
was 19, they seemed almost elderly

eople, so badly does life on a bleak

ow England farm deal with human
beings. Her mother, a frail little
Wwoman, grew year by year less fit
for hard labor.. The farm was not
productive,

The fir wood on the. upper hill
¥as the temple where she worship-
ed. There she went with her Bible
on Sunday afternoons, with her |
patching and stocking mending on
other days. There she dreamed her
dreams and prayed her prayers, and
while there she was content. But
all too soon would come the sound
of the horn blown from below or a
call from the house: “Brie, Bric,

¢ men. ars coming to supper.
Make haste!” And she would be
forced o hurry back to yhe worka-
day world. When she wila just 20,
her father fell from his loaded hay

Jogon and fractured his thigh.
There was no cure for the hurt, and
after six months of hopeless attend-
ance he died. ,Brie and her mother
were left together on the lonely
farm, with the added burden of a
large bill for -doctoring and niedi-
cimes, which pressed like a heavy
weight on their honorable hearts.

i The hired'man, Reuben Hall, was

well disposed and honest, but before
Mr. Dorset’s death he had begun to
otk of going to the west, and Brie

@ iureboded that he might not be will-
ing to stay with them. Mrs, Dorset;
broken down by nursing and sor-

W, had become an iavalid, unable
to assist save in the lightest ways.
The burden was sore for one pair
of shoulders to-bear. Bric kept up
& 2 brave face by day, but at night
& horrors of helplessness and appre-
5 tiension seuedp ‘her.. The heayens
teemed &9 brass, against which her
feeblo prayers beat in yain; the fu-
ture was barred, as if were, with an
wpassable gate. .- co 0 0t

What could they do? Bell the
farm?  That would take time, for
10 one in particuiar wanted to buy
it If Reuben would stand Ly them,
they might be able f fight it out
or another year and '\&mt with but-
i ‘°r and eggs and the corn crop make

Mough for his wages and a bare liv-
B U2. But'wonld Reuben stay?
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[ was at tnis nard crisis wa certan st st

good deeds of Brie’s in the
stood her friend. She had always
been good to
ways and consideration for his com-
fort had grudunlly Won a passage in-
to his rather stolid affections. N oW,
seeing the emergency she wae in
.and the courage with which she met
it, he cou®! not quite find the heart
to “leave the little gal to make out
by herself.” . Fylly urposing to
he staid, putting off the idea of
parture from month to month, and,
though truc to his idea of proper
caution, he kept his good intentions
to himself, so that relief of having
him there was constantly tempered
by the dread lest Le might go at any
time. Still it was relief.

So April passed and 3ay and
June. The crops were planted, the
vegetables in. Brie strained every
nerve, She petted her hens and
coaxed every possible egg out of
them; she studied the tastes of the
two cows; she maintsined a brave
show of cheer for lLier ailing mother,
but all the {ime she was sick at
heart, Everything seemed ciosing
in. How long couid she keep it up?
— The balsam firg of 'the hill grove
could have told tales in those days.
They were Brie’s sole confidants.
The consolation they gave, the coun-
cel they communicated, were mute,
indeed. but none the less real to the
anxio: girl who sat beneath them
or la.d her cheek on their rough

July came the answer t{c Bries
many prayers. It came, as answers

which she had never dreamed..

Miss Mary Morgan, teacher in
Grammar School No. 3, Ward 19, of
the good city of Boston, came, tired
out from her winter’s work, to spend
a few days with Farmer Allen’s
wife, her second cousin, stopped one

a fancy to the old house and to Brie
and next day came over to propose
herself as a boarder for three
months,

“I can only afford to pay $7 a
week,” she said. “But, on the other
hand, I will try not to make much
trouble if you will take me.””’

“Seven dollars a week! Only
think!” cried Bric glecfully to her
mother after the bargain was com-
Pleted and Miss Morgan gone.
‘Doesn’t it seem like a fortune?
I’ll pay Reuben’s wages and leave
ever so much over!- And she doesn’t
eat much meat, she says, and she
likes baked potatoes and cream and
sweet baked apples better than any-
thing. And there’s the Lkeeping
room chamber all cleaned and ready.
Doesn’t it seem as if slie was sent
to us, mother 7

“Your poor father never felt like
keepin boarders,” said Mrs. Dorset.
“I used to kind of fancy the idea of
it, but he wasn’t willin, I thought
it would be company to have one in
the house if they was nice folks. It
does seem as if this was the Lord’s
will for 45, Lier com/u in so unex-
pected and all.” _

T'wo days later Miss Morgan, with
a bhammock, a folding canvas chair
and a trunkful of light reading,
arrived and took possession of her
new, quarters. Tor the first week or
two she did little bat rest, sleeping
for hours at a time in the ham-
mock, swung beneath the shadowing
elms. Then, as the color came back
to her thin face and the light to her
eyes, she began to walk a little, to
sit with Brie in the fir grove or read
aloud to her on the doorstep while
she mended, shelled peas or picked
‘over berries;, and all life seemed io
grow easier and pleasanter for the
dwellers in the solitary farmhouse.
The guest gave little i-ouble, she
poid her wetﬁsly due puictunally, and
the steady income, sinall as it was,
made all the difference in the world
to Brie. 0y :

As the summer went by and she
grew at home with her new fiiend
she found much relief in confiding
to her the perplexities of her posi-
tioi.

“I see,” Miss Morgan said; “it is
the winter that is the puzzle. 1 will
engage to come.back next summer,
as 1 have this. and that will heln
along, but the time between now
and then is the difficulty.”

“Yes,” replied Brie, “the win-
ter is the puzzle, and Reuben’s mon-
ey. We have plenty of potatoes and
eorn and vegetables to take us
through, and there’s the pig to kill,
and the chickens will lay some. If
only there were any way in which I
could make cnough for Recuben’s
wages, we.couid manage.”.

- “I must think it over,” said Miss
Morgan. %
She pulled a long branch of the

-balsam fir nearer 2s she spoke and

buried her noze in it. It was the
first week of Scptember, and she
‘and Brie were sitting in-the hill
grove. e

“T love this smell so,” she said.
“It s delicious. It makes me
dream.” .

‘Brie broke off a bough."

“I shall hang it over your bed,”
she said,

o the fir bough hung upon the
‘wall till it graduslly yellowed and
the needles began to drop.

“Why, they are as sweet as ever—
sweeter i declared Brie, smelling a
hardful which she had swept from
the floor, Thén an idea came ints
her head. o

Hhe gathered a great fagot of the
branches and laid them fo dry in
the sun on the floor of a little used
piazze. When partly = dricd, she
stripped off the needlcy, stuffed with

| them a’squarg’cotton bag and made

ilk with-an odd shot. pattern over

to prayers often do, in a shape of : IT gT
{ that wintor,
" back the followin

“and you’ll smell it all |

for that a cover of soft sage green

Reuben, and her sweet |
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past her great-grandmother’s wedding

gown. . ;

Brie had made the fizst of all the
many balsam pillows. It was meant
for a goodby gift to Miss Morgan.

“Your cushion is the joy of m

life,” wrote that lady to her’a month
after she went home. “Every one
who sees it falls in love with it.
Half a dozen people have asked me
how they could get one like it, and,
ric, this has given me an idea.
Why should you not wake them for

 sale? I will send you up some pret-

ty silk for the covers, and you might
cross stitch.a little motto if youn
like. T’ll copy some for you. T'wo
people have given me rde
rea { They will pay $4 apicce if
you like to try.” _
This suggestion was thc small
wedge of the new industry. Brie lost
no “ime in making the two pillows,
grandmother’s * gown forfunately
holding out for their covers. Then
came some pretty red silk from Migs
Morgan, with yellow filoselle for
the mottoes, and more orders. Brio
worked busily that winter, for her
balsam pillows had to be made in
spare moments when other work
pérmitted. -The grove on the hill

- was her unfailing treasury of sup-

stems. June passed, and with early

day ui the Dorsets’ door while driv- |
ing to ask for a drink of water, took

- ply. The thickset twigs bent them

to her will, the upper branches

seemed to her to rustle as with sat-

isfaction at the aid they were giv-

ing.. In the spring the old trees re-

newed their folinge with vigorous

Eurpose. as if resolved not to balk
er in her work. :

The fir grove 1paid Reuben’s wages
Biss MMorgan came
June, and by
that time balsam pillows were estab-
lished as articles of commerce, and
Brie had a munificent offer from a
recently established decorative art
society for a supply of the needles
at 3 a pound. It was hard, dirty
work to prepare such a quantity,
but she did not mind.

As I have said, this.was some
years ngo. RBrie ne longer lives in
the old home. Her mother died the
third year after Miss Morgan came
to them, the farm is sold and Brie
married. She lives now on a ranch

| in Colorado, but she has never for-

gotten the fir grove, and the memo-
ry of it is. a help often in the de-
sponding moments that come at
times to all lives.

WHAT A BILLION MEANS,

So glibly, indeed, do we use the
word “billion” that few of us pause
to consider the immensity of the
sum, How long would it take to
count g billion? A few years per-
haps. Well, yes. At the rate of
100 a minute—a very liberal allow-
ance of speed —and calling eight
liours a day’s work, 48,000 would
be counted a day. In a year of 300

working days the score would be.

14,400,000, and it would require
69 1-3 years to count the full bil-
lion. The prophet’s span of three-
score and ‘ten, minus a few months,
wouid be consumed in the simple
counting of-the sum that trips so
lightly g:om the tongue these days:
—Minneapolis Times.

THE OTHER EYE,

James Albery the dramatist,
was one day descending in a great
hurry tbe steps fronting the Sav-
age club, London, when a siranger
in a state of mind which defied
punctuation addressed him thus:

“I beg your pardon, but is there
a gentleman in this club with one
eye of the name of X ?”

Albery answered the question ea-
gerly with another: “Stop a mo-
ment. What’s the name of the oth-
er eye ?’—Youth’s Compaaion.

HOSPITAL LIFLE,
. Whatever the cost of care in the

“hospital fer board, lodging, nurs-
ing, treatment, it is always in the '

long run less than the price paid
when the same siege of illness is
managed in any other way, Experi-
ence proves this again and again.
Not a?l conditions demand hospital
care. Far from it. But, when they
do, going to the hospital is cheaper,
casier, safer and more comfortable
than staying at home. — Harper’s
Bazar.

A Strangce Instance of Hercdity.

Two roung men were walking down
Chestnut street, when one of them
stumbled slightly. Instantly he cover-
ed his eyes with both hands as though
some dreadful explosion were about to
happen. It was an odd ané needless
gesture, and In answer to n questlon
from his friend he sald of It:

‘“Whenever I stumble I do that. All
my life I have been delng it. My foot
slips and at once It seems to me that a
great nolse¢ ‘s to burst forth and a great
flame to shoot up iuto my eyes. I could
no more break myself of this habit
than I could stop breathing.

“It is, my father says, a freak of
bheredity. My father Is blind. He
fought in the civil war, and in a cer-
tain charge one dny as he ran toward
the enemy his foot slipped in a furrow,
he stumbled, and a shell' burst In-his
face, blinding him. He was a young
man then, and 1 was not yet born. He
has always ever since put his Lands to

‘his eyes nn stumbling, and 1 develop-

ed the habit at the age of 4.
“It s strange, too, how in precisely
the same way my father and I make

.our common gesture. We place the

back of' our left hand over our eyes
horizontally and set the palm of our

‘Figiit band upon this vertieally, form-

ing a kind of cross. My father will
have ihe habit till he dies, and I sup-
pose that I, too, will bave it all my life,

thanks to heredity.”"—Philadelphia Rec- -
‘ord.

+ — Lady —*"'I doa’t like this picture
so well as I.did the last one you took
of me.”” Photographer—‘*Ah, mad-
ame; I have not the artistic taste that
I bad when I was young; and, be-
sides, my camera is get’ing old.”’

an grder al-

' "R BIT OF BUSINESS.

Turned His Rival's !’urcha.;.se to
His Own Account,

A ehort time ago the manager of
one of the big stores in this city
found that a rival establishment had
Just received a large consignment of
a very fine quality of lace. Needless
te say, that lace was also very ex-
pensive.

He immediately sent one of Lis
subordinates over {o the rival store
with instructions to buy half a yard
of the aforesaid lace. This he hung
up in a conspicuous position with a
very logible price mark attached,
and the price marked was very rea-
sonable. Then he gave some in-
structions to the girls behind the
counter and retired to await deve}-
opments.

Two shoppers soon happened
along that way, and the picce of
lace caughit their attention.

“Isn’t that just too beautiful!”
exclaimed one of them,

But instead of answering her di-
rectly Lier companion grasped her
by the arm and whispered excitedly,
“Look at the price!”

In answer to their eager questions
the shopgirl answered nonchalant-

“That there lace? I don’t think
we’ve got any more. Wait a min-
'l...l'.‘.'-”

The two women waited while the
girl consulted long and scriously
with one of her fellows. The con-
sultation was about & dsnec which
was to take place that evening, but
the would be customers never knew

the girl returned and informed
them:

“Sorry, but we're all out of that
lace. Guess you can get some over in
Blank’s, though,” mentioning the
rival establishment. The two women
hurried away, fearing that the sup-
ply in the other store might also be
exhausted before their arrival. it
wasn’t, but they did not buy any
lace, and, furthermore, they advised
all their friends to shop at Dash’s,
because the prices there are so rea-
sonable. “But,” they added, “you’ve
got.to get there carly or the nicest
things will be all sold out.”—New
York Sun.

THE BOY AND THE DOG.
There is no truer friendship than
that of the boy and the dog. There
are no happier days to which the

j grown man may look baek with a

| tender regret for their passing than

the days spent in the old home
fields with the faithful four footed
companion of youth. Confidence be-
tween boy and dog was perfect. The
dog perhaps was not a thorough-
bred and had come into the world
minus a pedigree, but the boy ac:
cepted him for what he was and in
the blessed ingenuousness of youth
may even have found an occasion
of added pride in the dog in some
characteristic which he now knows
was highly to the animal’s diseredit
as determined by the bench show
standards. And as for the dog, on
his part, too, he took the boy for
what he was, asking of him no more
than that he should condescend to
make of himself a demigod for un-
stinted confidence, affection and
worship. If the scientists would de-
vise a way to represent the eare free
happiness of boyhood days in some
equivalent of foot pounds, the
amount of it justly aceredited to
the companionship of boy and dog
would be expressed in many tons.—
Forest and Stream.

v

WAR STARTED BY GLASS OF WA-
TER,

The war of the Spanish succes-
sion was caused by a contest be-
tween Austria® and Frince as to
whether an Austrian ¢: s French

, prince should sit or the unrone of

Spain. The war had been determin-
el ot for :cveral years before the

_death of the old King Charles IT,

but about the time of his death an
English lady in Paris was raising a
glass of water to her lips at a erowd-
ed reception. A I'rench gentleman
jostled against her and spilled the
water on her dress. Her escort took
up the matter, and a duel resulted,
followed by so general a quarrel be-
tween the French and English resi-
dents that it was facctiously said
the war was brought on by the up-
setting of a glass of water.

PROVED.

The fire of a legal examination i3
a hot one, but an accused person
who stands its test doesn’t often
cmerge with a character the better
established.

An individual of somewhat doubt-
ful appearance was applying for a
situation as van driver. On being
asked for references he mentioned
one of the dealer’s old hands, who
was called in and questioned as to
the applicant’s honesty. The ref-
ereec rubbed his chin meditatively
for a moment iu.d said:

“Honest? Well, guv’nor, his hon-
esty’a bin proved ag’in and ag'in.
Faith, he’s bin tried sivin times for
stenlin and esheaped every toime!”

- The applicant was not engaged.—
London Tit-Bits. '
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— Men are more self-respecting
than women are. No man's bosom
friend ever knows how badly' his wife

treats him,

the difference. When it was over,

Ucinvited Guests,

Persons who want to save hotel bilis
are extremely lkely to drop In at the
parsonage, preferably oue where the
occupant has o lhmited salury and an
unlimited family. The merest shadow
of an excuse suflices for an Introduc-
tion, a8 In two cases whiel a clergy-
man reports In the Chicago Times-
Herald.

“Once,” he said, “the last of our com-
pany bad gone, and no new arrival was
expected. [ felt that I could renew ae-
qualntance with my family and that
we might eit down to a wmeal without
strangers belng present. Just then the
doorbell rang. I opened the door my-
self, and a young lady whom I had
uever seen before stood on the doorstep
with a satelel in her hand.

“*Are you the Dev. Dr. Blank? she
asked.

“I told her that 1 was, and she intro-
duced herself as coming from Ak-
rom, O,

“'I heard you preach In Akron when
I was a littde gir), and now I have
come to spend a few days with your
family and hear you preach again.’

“I handed her over to my wife and
daugiiers, and she staid a week and
treated us with the assurance of an old
friend."”

Another guest lie liked to tell about
was a fussy old woman from his na-
tive town who had been walted on by
every member of his family In turn
and who exacted constant attention.
Whuy shie was leaving after 8 month's
vislt, e went to the door to see her off
and politely ventured to hope that her
stoy with them had been pleasant.,

“I don't know ns 1 have anything to
cowplain of,” was the depressing an-
BWer.

Armour's Gencroslty.

The employees of the late . D. Ar-
mour always referred to him as ““the
old man.,” This was not so much the
result of a habit among workmen of
calling their employer “the old man"
as an eccentrieity of the “old man”
himself. When he wanted to give ald
anonymously, he sald, “That's from
the old man.” Many gifts went out of
his pocket under the signature of “The
Old Man.”

A young girl went to the business of-
fice of the great packing concern one
day to report the Illness of a frlend
who worked as stenographer in the of-
flce. Mr. Armour happened to stand
near and overheard the girl's request
for an advance In her friend's salary
with which to pay the doctor’s Dbill,
Thrusting his thumb Into his vest pock-
et—that pocket which scemed a mint of
greenbacks—he handed the girl a roll
of bills.

“Take that to your friend,” he sald,
then adding to relieve the girl's nston-
ishment, “Tell her the old man sent It

Before the girl could thank him he
was gone, but just as she left the bulld-
ing he agnin appdared and, finding her
gone, hurrled hatless into the street.

“IHere, here! I forgot something,” he
called.

The girl turned back, and without a
word Mr. Armour pressed something
Into her hand. She looked down. It
was a §20 bill.

Mr. Armour had decided that his wift
was not sulllelent and hastened to In-
erease it.—New York Tribune.

L

— Iiarvey ; Lynn, a former United
States cavalryman, Pittson, Penn.,
has undergone an operation for the
removal of a piece of ox bone from
his skull and the insertion of a silver
plate. While servingin Cuba over a
yeer agn Lypn was shot in the head.
At the hospital a piece’ of ox bone
was grafted into his skull, but the
operation was not entirely suczessful,
and Lyun was given a disability dis-
charge. He has since been sfflicted
with paralysis, resultiog from the bone
pressing the braiv, and went to a hos-
pital to have the ox boae removed.
brilliant new star which was discover-
cd on lebruary 22ad is the Star of
Bethlchem, which makes its appear-
ance about every 400 years. A stu-
dent at' Vassar, which is sorely a wom-
an's college, claims the .onor of hav-
ing first observed the stnr's appear-
ance this time,

— A DBoston elergyman in praising
conjugnl fidelity referred eloquently
to the fact that Adam had but one

ive.  But it is doubtful if Adam de-

serves any special eredit for this, sce-
ing that there was no other Bve on
carth at the time.

— Do not be so busy that you can-
not give another the benefit of a kind-
ly smile, or a pleasant word, or a lis-
tening ear. DBusiness and Christian
sympathy need not, and ought unot, to
conflict. The loving licart should al-
ways find expression.

— Anp oak tree of average size with
7,000,000 leaves lifts from the earth
into the air about 123 tons of water
during the five months it is in leaf.

— To furnish the people of the
world with bread, more than 2,300,-
000,000 bushels of wheat are consumed
each vear.

— The “army food of the future,’”
it is predicted, will be dried eggs in
cans.

— The census of Mexico's popula-
tion takes into account 11 Indiaun lan-
guages.

— Mexico buys all of it shears and
and sharpedged tools frem the United
States. :

— A woman's tongue—different
from other edged tools—becomes more
cutting when she loses hor temper.

— Speak kindly all the time if yon
would hear ouly pleasing echocs.

— Unless you have faith in your
ability you can never win a battle.

— Life nnd coat buttons often hang
by slender threads.

— Time waits for no man—unless
he is earrying the ticket for his watch.

— In the ladder of success there are
many rounds of failure.

— A carbuncle is a jewel of a rela-
tive.

— Wiheu it rains hurdest the laun-
dress eatehes the most soft water, ‘
— When a woman's feelings are |
worked wp she should ordera fresh |
supply.

— A charge of bayonets is seetimes
wade for the purpose of gaining eredit.
— A woman pats & strange baby in
about the same manner a man pats a
strange dog. *

— It's a mean man who will delib-
erately walk between a woman and a
milliner's window.

— It doesn't matter mueh how a

man lies when asleep just so he sticks
to the truth when awake.
— A woman can never understand

in polities,

— The bravest wan T cver Luew
was terribly afraid of theso things—a
dog, a woman and lightning.

— It's pretty hard even for a strong
man to eat hash in o vostanpant swith=
vut turning a hair.

AWife Says:

“We have four children, Wiih the first
three I suffered almost unbearable pains from
12 to 14 hours, and had to be placed under
the influence of chloroform. I wsed threz
bottles of Mother’s Friend before our last
child came, which
is a strong, fat and
Lzalihy boy, doing
my housework up
to within two hours
of birth, and suf-
fered buta few hard {
pains, This lini-
ment is the grand-
est remedy ever
made.”

Mother’s
Friend

will do for every woman what it did for the
Mianesota mother who writes the above lel-
ter. Not to use it during pregnancy is a
mistake to be paid for in pain and suffering.
Mother’s Friend equips the patient with a
strong body and clear intellect, which in
furn are imparted to the child, It relaxes
the muscles and allows them to expand, It
relieves morning sickness and nervousness.
It puts all the organs concerned in perfect
condition for the final hour, so that the actual
Iabor is short and practically painless. Dan-
ger of rising or hard breasts is altogether
avoided, and recovery is merely a matler of
afew days.
Drugglsts sell Mother's Friend for $1 n bottle.

The Bradfleld Regulator Co.,Atlanta, Ga,

Send for our free illustrated book.

NO MATTER

How badly your Vehicle
now looks, or how badly
out of repair it may be, or
how badly it is worn from

usage, the time to repair it

IS NOW.

The place to repair it is—

OUR SHOPS.
Repainting a specialty.

] PAUL 1?. STEPHENS.
Notice to Stockholders,

THE aunual meating of the STOCK -
HOLDERSOFTHE COX MANUIAC-
TURING COMPANY will ba held at tha
affice of ihe Compnny In the Farmers'
and Merchants’ Bank, in Anderson, 8.
(., on Tueaday, April 23rd, at 12 o'clock.

W. F. COX, Pras. and Treas,

April 3, 1901 41 i

Notice to Stockholders.
AKE NOTICIE that the Firat Annual
Meuating of the Btockholdera of the
RIVERSIDE MANUFACTURING CO
will be held at the ofliee of the (Jompany
in Anderson, 8. O0,, on L0 URSDAY,
A PRIL the 18th, 1001, at 12 o'clock.

D P. McBRAYER, Presidont.
March 13, 1901 a8 4

DR. A. 8. TODD,

Townsend Bullding, worth Main Stre%,
ANDERSON, 8. C.,

FEERS Improved troatment for Rup-
turo Piles, 8kin Diseses, and Gen
ito-Urlpnary Troubler. Special treatmont
for fuelal blemishos of ludies and chil-
dren,
Jan 16, 1001

30 dm

A. H. DACNALL,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,

Anderson, = - - S, O,

FRICE - VER THE PO3T OFFICE.
DR

RUST'S SBTT{JN R‘]UT AND
ENNYROYAL ILLS.

Original and Genulne, always reliable &
safe  LADIES slwa’s ask for Dr. Rust's
Cotlon oot and Peunyrara! Female
Pills.  They nover fail ano never In-
Juro. Mailed to any edidries on reecipt of

£1.00 hy EVANS PHARMACY, Sole Agents, An-
derson, 8. .

8. C. BRUCE,
r DENTIST.

N BROYLES BUILDING, over Nich-
olson's Store, below tho Bank of An-
dareon,

I have 25 yeara experience in my pro-
fession, and will be pleased to work for
any wrho want Plates made, Fillingdono,
sod I make a speclalty of Extracling
Teeth withoutpailn and with no after pain.

Jan 23, 1901 31

WARNING.

ALL persons are heraby warned to not
hire, harbor or otherwiss employ
Leoater Crawford, aa e ia under contract
with e for 1901, and has loft me without
my ooneant, W. A, DaVia.
arch 6, 1901 a7 38

Notice of Final Settlement,
THE nndorsigned, Executora of the
Eatats of Janvs A. Drake, decoeased,
heroby give notice that they will oo the
15:h day of April, 1901, apply to the
Judge of Prohaws for Aundsrson County,
N, 0, fora Final Sattlemeant of sald Es-
tatn, and a diacharge from their otlice as
Executors. THOS, I DRAKI,
JOHN B. DRAKBS,

JIESSE T. DRAKE,

Merch 18, 1001, Executors.

by there is 3 ing ion !
Why there 1s no sueh thing us fashion | enough Potash.

To produce the best resyls

| infruit, vegetable or grain, the

fertilizer used must contain

For partic-
ulars see our pamphiets, We
send them free.

GERMAN KALI \\'{)RKS,
93 Nussau St., New York,

Peoplies
Bank of
Anderson

| Moved into their Banking

House, and are open for busi-
ness and respectfully solicits
the patronage of the public.
Interest paid on tims deposiis
by agreement, ‘

BANK OF ANDERSOM.

J. A. BROCK, Prosident,
JOS. N BROWN, Vice President.
B. F. MAULDIN, Cashier.

THI largest, at_rrmﬁent Bank in the
County.

Interest Paid on Deposits

By speclal agreament,
With unsurpassed facilities and resour-

CeéR we are at all times prepared to ao-

commndate nur eustomers,
Jan 10, 1900

VIGOR OF MEN

Easily, Quickly and
Permanently Restored,

MAGNET'C NERVINE

1s sold with a written guaranteo to Cure Insom-
uia, Fits, Dizzinces, Hysterin, Nervous Trebillty,
Lost Vitality Eeu inal ' osscs, Falling Memory—
the result of Over-work, Warry Sickness, Errors
of Youth or Over-indulgence. "Price §1; 6 boxes
§€3. By mailin plain pickage Lo any ar!lr.lreu on
roeceipt of price. Hold anly n
EVANS PHARMACY,
Anpderson, 8. C.
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An All-around Satilsfsciion
is assured to those who
Patronize . . . .

The Audrson Seam Lamny,

OUR WORIK s uniformly excellent,
not morely occasiovally good. What
cara and skill can do to glve satisfaction
is done. Fine work on goods of every
description is done here. The Finish,
elther high gloss or domestic, on Shirts,

Collars and Cufly s especlally meritori--

ons,

ANDERSON STEAM LAUNDRY CO.
202 East Boundary St.
R. A. MAYFIELD,
PHONR NO. 20, Supt. and Treas,

9. Leave orders at D. C,

Brown &
Bro's. Store, i

REAL ESTATE AGENCY.

NMIE undersigned bave formed a Real

. Eitate Agency under the name of
Tribble & Edwardus, for the purpose of
negotiating sules or purchases of Real
Estate, both in the City and County, and
aizo attendivg to the reoting and collect-
lng of rents of such property Several
desirabla Houses and Lots for aale now.
M. P. TRIBBLE,
H. ii. EDWARDS,

_ Jan 23, 1001

Angnsta Gummﬁ_rﬁﬁfﬁnifﬂié]

AUGUETA, GA.

BUS INESS, Shorthand, Typewriting

aud Acadoniie departimoents, Lite-
rary Hllt'iltl__\-'! Locture Courses, Boarding
Haull. Positions vecured for evory grad-

uato for this year wishing a position,

MONEY TO LOAN !
OT\' HEAL ESTATE. Long timoe if
BECUrity is gpond,

Fine Farm Lands for Little Money,
Strong IParma in Pickens for balf the
price of Anderson Innds. Call end sea
our list of them ; will gid buyers to gat
what they want, and lend them half of
purchase money. B. F. MARTIN,
Attorney at Law, Mascnio Temple,
e e Anderson, 8, C.

COCAIHE sve b
Habits Cared at 1y Sanat. .
jum, Im B0 dese Muudieis
of rofaronces. 23 years p apeciuity.  Hook vn

i Homo Treatment sent ¥ E, J
B. K. WOOLLEY, M, D., Atlanta, Ca.

didresy
Notice Final

Sottle sent,

THE underasigned, Executrix of the
Eatate of J. L., Smith, decassad,
hereby gives notice that she will on
tbhe 9th day of Aprll, 1901, apply to
the Judge of Probato for Andsrson Coun-
ty for a Final Beltlement of said Estate,
and a discharge from her offico as Bx-
ecutrix. MRY, M., I. SMITH, Ex’x.
Maren 61001 37 ]

v
DESIGNS 4
YRADE-MARKS
AND COPYRIGHTS 4
OBTAINED |
ADVICE AS YO PATENTABILITY FREE

Notice in * Inventive Age
Book “How to obtain Patents™
| Charons maderais 3nfo- b oo 8 in ;
Letters sérictl; mﬂdmﬂdd'u.,b‘m”
Le.o SR Pl e Wiogon, b o

b |
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